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God.    I saw nothing of it all, however, and M. le Due d'Orleans
and I never spoke of it.
The Comte de Horn had heen in Paris for the last two-
months, leading an obscure life of gaming and debauchery. H©
was a man of two-and-twenty, tall and well made, of that
ancient and grand family of Horn, known in the eleventh
century among the little dynasties of the Low Countries, and
afterwards by a long series of illustrious generations. The
Comte de Horn in question had been made Captain in the
Austrian army, less on account of his youth, than because he
was such an ill-behaved dog, causing vast trouble to his mother
and brother. They heard so much of the disorderly life he was
leading in Paris, that they sent there a confidential gentleman
with money to pay his debts to try and persuade him to return,
and failing in this, to implore the authority of the Regent (to
whom, through Madame, the Horns were related), in order to
compel him to do so. As ill-luck would have it, this gentleman
arrived the day after the Comte had committed the crime I am
about to relate.
On Friday, the 22nd of March, 1820, he went to the Eue
Quincampoix, wishing, he said, to buy 100,000 dcus worth of
shares, and for that purpose made an appointment with a stock-
broker in a cabaret. The stock-broker came there with his
pocket-book and his shares; the Comte de Horn came also,
accompanied, as he said, by two of his friends; a moment after,
they all three threw themselves upon this unfortunate stock-
broker ; the Comte de Horn stabbed him several times with a
poniard, and seized his pocket-book; one of his pretended
friends (a Piedmontese named Mille), seeing that the stock-
broker was not dead, finished the work. At the noise they
made the people of the house came, not sufficiently quickly to
prevent the murder, but in time to render themselves masters
of the assassins, and to arrest them. In the midst of the scuffle,
the other cut-throat escaped, but the Comte de Horn and Mille
were not so fortunate. The cabaret people sent for the officers
of justice, who conducted the criminals to the Conciergerie.
This horrible crime, committed in broad daylight, immediately

